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Christmas 

morning. 
Aueens, 
New York. 


Chosen to take part in a top-secret government program, Ulade llilson was bestowed with the ability 
to heal from any wound. He became a mercenary. Then, for a while, hetried to be a hero. !t... lell, it went 
pretty badly. So badly, in fact, that Ulade minduwiped himself, resetting his memories to the “factory 
setting” of the classic chaos agent, the Merc with the Mouth, the Regeneratin' Degenerate known as... 


BEADBD OI 


It's the holiday season! Gather together yoür 
loved ones, and letustell you a tale of Ebenezer 
Deadpoal, a successful businessman üho sits 
alone in his office, his mind on hissmoneg'and 

his money on his mind. But then, he's visited 

by three spirits! They show him the-- 

LWlait, what's this? Ule couldn't getjang 

spirits? Oh no, what are we goingita 

do?! Huick, Skottie, make something'üp! 

Basso, play for time! 
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YOU'RE 
KIDDPING ME, 
RIGHT? 


“KIDDING.” BECAUSE IM 
A KID? IS THAT SUPPOSED 
TO BE A JOKE? I'VE HEARD 
YOU THINK YOU'RE PRETTY 

FUNNY. GUESS WHAT... 


M NOT 
UGHING. 


«8150 the supposed-To-be- 
secret-but-eyeryone-seems-to- 
know-about-it headguarters for 
the fun 'n' guns business of your 
favorite Merc with a Mouth. 


ARE YOU DENSE? 
TVE CLEARLY TOLD YOU 
WHO METAPHORICALLY 

TINKLED IN MY SUGAR 


AND = BECAUSE HE LIKE, NONE? — 
VOL ALL WANT pai 7 DIDN'T BRING ANY ZERO? ZILCH? DID ja 
ME TO KILL 2 JA OF YOU PREBENTS 
HIM? THIS YEAR? 


N: 
FEW DAYS LATER AND 1T'5 
IKE CHRISTMAS ALL 
OVER AGAIN. 


FINE, YOU CHECKED THE I DON'T THINK 
STOCKINGS. BLT NOW Ti 5 Le ra BANKS 
THE Peet Aas ela AM JOUGH 
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ZOE, THE 


SO, WHAT 
DO YOU SAY? 
WILL YOU TAKE 
THE 308? 


I KNOW 
THIS 18N'T FROM NCE 
1 REALIZED 1 
WASNIT THE ONLY KID 


ALLOWANCES AND 
CAME LOOKING 
FOR YOU. 


I KNOW 
YOU'RE FEELING 
HURT RIGHT NOW, 
AND I CAN'T REALLY 
EXPLAIN WHY NONE 


5 YEAR, BUT 
ALL I CAN TELL 
YOU 18... 


+ VEB. 1 
WILL KILL 


Three days 
later. 
lorth Pole, 


famed home of one 
Mr. Kris Kringle... 


+»8150, for some 
wacky reason, he 
Avengers??? 


DOC, I'M GOING HAVE IHAD TOO 

TO NEED YOUR MUCH MEAD TODAY OR 
PROFESSIONAL ADP! 
OPINION. 


HAT 
DO YOU THINK 
HE'S DOING 
HERE? 


KN -...mavse someone 
HIRED HIM TO TAKI 
' UT SANTA.” 
“HA HA HA 


HA HA HA.” 


WHAT 
HAPPENED 
HERE? 


EATLURE W/ 
STIRRING, NOT EVEN 
A MÕUGE. 


NOW, 15 2 
THAT ANY WAY / 
TO WELCOME / 

A GUEST? 4 


NOT THAT YOUR 
LITTLE WELCOME WASN'T 
FUN AND ALL, AND I'M ALWAYS 
UP FOR MORE SURPRISES, BUT 
I'M GONNA NEED YOU TO HAND 
OVER ANY OTHER PIECES 
A YOU'RE HOLDING. 


I'M GOING TO 
BE HONEST, PART OF 
ME IS GLAD YOU'RE HERE. 
I DON'T KNOW HOW MUCH 
MORE I CAN TAKE OF 
THE OLD MAN. 


HA. YOU 
MUST NOT BE 
, MARRIED. 


NOT / 
CURRENTLY, BUT | 
T WAS RECENTLY. 

A LITTLE BIT. 


SOMEONE 4 
LITTLE BIT 


IT WAS A 
MARRIED? ( WEIRDWORLD/TIME 


STORM SITUATION. 
LONG, CONFUSIN/ 
STORY.* 


MY, MY, 

NRS. CLAUS. IL KNOW 
175 COLD UP HERE BUT 
I PID NOT PEG YOLl FOR 

THE “I DON'T 60 NOWHERE 

M THE HEATER” 


sHove 
N iTup vour 
%$*8! 


MIND SHOWING 
ME WHERE YOUR 
JOLLIER HALF 18, 

D ARERECJATE, 


AS A KID I 
ALWAYS WONDERED 
WHAT SANTA'S WORKSHOP 
LOOKED LIKE. NOT GONNA 
LE, I'M GETTING TEARY- 

EYED JUST BEING THE TEARS 
HERE. MIGHT BE A PHYSICAL 
REACTION TO THE SMELL. 
I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO 
GET THE STUBBORN 
GEEZER TO BATHE 
IN MONTHS. 


AWW! YOU 
WO ARE GIVING 
jE THE WARM AND 
FUZZIES OVER 
HERE. 


BY STIFFING ALL THOSE 
KIDS AND RUININE 
CHRISTMAS. YOU-- 
M 


AV 
NI KI 
INC 


Vit 
CIRIS MAS, b 


Ra JA /$8.4 THOSE 
3 CRYBABIES.../20 
NW "i 
4 N 


GOOD 
LORD, MAN! WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THE 
BELLY THAT SHOOK 
LIKE A BOWL FULL 
h OF JEL 4 


iTs A 
FOR THAT, 
DUMBASS 


LISTEN, MY YO GOTTA 
REP [8 ON THE LINE, GIVE ME SOMETHING. 
MAN! [E T CAN'T PULL “WHY DID YOU BAIL ON IT WAS 

B FORABUNCH | CHRISTMAS? TINSEL, SÄNTA'S 


WHAT GOOD AMI? I SAID 
THIS BEFORE, 
AND I'LL SAY IT 
AGAIN, %$-- 
OH, JUST 
SHUT YOUR 
MOUTH! 


“MY HUSBAND HAS A MAGIC TOUCH 
WHEN IT COMES TO E JOY 


AND CHEER TO THE WORLD, 
HE'S NOT A GREAT BUSINESS MAN. 


“TINSEL CAME ALONG AND ORGANIZED THE 
e WHOLE OPERATI FROM MANUFACTURING 
74 TO FINANCES TO TRAVEL AND DELIVERY. 


+ E 


OOKS 
LIKE WE BOTH 
SUCK AT OUR 

JOBS! 


“BUT HE 
BECAME 
GREEDY. 


“BUT SANTA CLAUS REFUSED. MONEY 
WAS NEVER HIS MOTIVATION AND HE 
COULD NOT BRING HIMSELF TO SELL 
CHRISTMAS OFF TO A CORPORATION. 


“TINSEL WOULDN'T ACCEPT THAT AND STARTED. 
SPREADING LIES TO THE OTHER ELVES. HE TOLD 
THEM BY DECLINING THE OFFER, SANTA WAS TAKING 
MONEY OUT OF THEIR POCKETS SO THEY WOULD 
REMAIN OPPRESSED AND SERVE THE EVIL MASTER 
OF CHRISTMAS. THE ELVES TURNED AGAINST HIM... 


THEY WORK 
FOR ROXXON TOYS, 
MANUFACTURING 
TOYS AND SELLING 
DIRECT TO THE 
CONSUMER. 


“.. AND EVENTUALLY 
TINSEL CONVINCED 
THEM TO WALK OUT, 
LEAVING THE NORTH 
POLE.” 


YOU 
KNOW WHAT? I 
SAY BAH-PPG4- 
HUMBUB TO 


7] 
THAT! — kips paip 


CHRISTMAG, 
50... 
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“LET'S BRING 
SOME JOY TO ALL 
THE LITTLE GIRLS 
AND BOYS!” 


SIR, THIS ONE 
WAS CAUGHT ON 
BREAK TWO MINUTES 
PAST HER RETURN// s0, YOU 

TIME. CAUGHT HER 
STEALING 
MONEY? 


BUT T/ME 
IS MONEY AND 
YOU THOUGHT YOU 
COULD STEAL MY 
TIME, YES? 


“I--I--L JUST 
LOST THIS YEAR'S 
VACATION TIME AND 
NEXT MONTH'S 
PAY... 


= FOLLOWED 
B-B-BY CUTTING OFF 

MY HUSBAND'S THUMBS 

AND CRAFTING THEM INTO 4 
ORNAMENTS THAT WE'LL 2 NO, I 

BE FORCED TO HANG ON THAT'S THINK 2HE 

OUR TREE TO REMIND WHAT YOU WERE 4 WAS GÕINE 
ME OF WHATI'VE . GOING TO SAY, < 10 SAY... 

DONE.” RIGHT? 2 


»»THERE'5 A MAN 


--BLOW HER 
je ON 
A 


ANYONE INTERESTED 
IN 211324 SE a 
EVIL-A58 CORPORA 
FAETSRV OR CAN WE ÕED 
He NORTH POLE 
EAA CAN EAT 
AIN? 


“HIS NEW METHOD- THANK 
ACTOR-POINTLESBLY- YOU, WADE. I MAY 
LÕSINE-WEI HAVE TO MOVE YOU 
FROM THE NAUGHTY 
TO THE NICE LIST 
NEXT YEAR. 


THIS ONE, IE YÕU CATCH 
MY DRIFT. 


AND WHILE 
WE'RE TALKINE 
ABOUT GIFTS, I'VE 
GOT A FEW THAT WE 
ES KON A, 53 EVIL 


AND SEEING 
THAT YOU NEED TO 
60 ON A SUPER SIZE 
ME-STYLE DIET FORA 
BIT, I'M GONNA HELP 
YÕU OUT. I'M JUST 
GONNA NEED ONE 
THINE... 


DE!” 


ER 
°. 
[15 
[14 
° 
Ci 
R 


Happy Holidays, "Pooligans! 


| hope wherever you are 
you're having a delightful 
holiday season and your 


2018 is wrapping up in style! 
Ulith the crazy time parado%t 
af putting out comics, it's 
currently Halloween here at 
the Marvel offices as we get 
the book out, so 've got a real 
Nightmare Before Christmas 
vibe happening right now, and 
I'm loving every minute af it. 


However, no matter what ends 
up under my Christmas tree, 
one of the greatest gifts | can 
receive is a letter from nur 
awesome readership, sa it's 
like Christmas all year 'round! 
Speaking of, let's tear off the 
wrapping paper and get inta 
these letters! 


| love the moniker Pooligans! 
So much better than my idea, 


"Poopies [Pool groupies... 
'Poopies) x oor = oeven — Ulade 
llatchers. But yeah, = tuay 


better. And what better person 
to carry the torch than Skottie 
after Duggan's run. | even got 
mu niece Arielto make me a chibi 
chimichanga variant cover. Keep 
it up. This is why Im Drawn Ta 
Comics. Jou got this! 


Billy Goreski, Glendale, AZ. 


Billy, tell Ariel all of us here 
at DEADPOOL HO absolutely 


LOVE her variant! And I'm glad 
you're down far 'Pooligans, as! 
don't know that we could have 
made the name °Poapies float, 
asitwere. Thanks fortheletter 
and your vate of confidence! 


Dear Mister lUlade Liinston 
Liiison of Marvel, 


l need help. This series has kept 
mehooked fromthe start. lhave 
not missed a single DEAODPOOL 
in ewistence. | first realized | 
had a problem when | became 
obsessed with finding issue NIS 
so my collection twuouldn't be 
missing a single issue. | wasn't 
able to find it at my local comic 
book store, and they said it was 
sold out. | couldn't find it at my 
backup store or the BACKUP of 
the BACKUP. Muy good friend 
(who shall go unnamed, but his 
nickname is Spidey] informed me 
of the growing fame of issue 
N2S. So, after seeing Venom 
in theaters and trying one last 
comic book store, | bought it on 
eBay. A week later, Im reading 
issue NIS, and it was worth the 
wait, but | recognize | have a 
problem. Please send help. 


Tell Beast | said “Hey.” 


Philip Orihuela 
Philip, your search — far 
ODEAODPOOL NSS is an epic 


af great meaning and import. 
tour perseveranrte is inspiring, 
and we shall sing songs af 
your journey for the rest af 
aur days. It sounds like your 
main problem is that you are 
too radical and/or bodacinus. 
| broke into the H-Labs to tell 
Beast you said hello, but he was 
running some pretty dangerous 
experiments and caught his hair 
on Fire... Llell, OKAY, | might 
have actridentally knocked over 
a few Bunsen burners and set 
his hair on fire...so his response 
was mostly just sereaming 
and burning. But within that 
sereaming and burning |'m 
pretty sure he said, “Hello 
there, Philip. | hope you're 
doing well, and | appreciate 
your salutations. Also, «Jake, 
l definitely forgive you for 
lighting me on Fire, and | know 
that one day we will be best 
friends.” So yeah, pretty big 


treat for everyone involved! 


Thanks, Philip! 


| had a dream that llade 
Lilson crawled inside of me and 
constructed a mechanical flesh 
womb to hibernate in. For close 
to nine manths, | carried my li'l 
Deadpool. He was already a 
full-grown man, so! kind of just 
dragged myself around by my 
fingernails. 


Lihen my bundle of joy finally 
punched his way out of my 
lady parts, | guit breathing and 
my heart exploded. Knowing 
something was wrong, lade 
cooked me in a skillet and then 
tossed the final product into 
his kitchen garbage disposal. 
Thankfully, he did eat a 
handful of my hair during the 
process. Llhich, of course, then 
impregnated him with his very 
own mother/father/child. 


Seven years later, | was born 
and joined K-Force as a hamster 
version of Shatterstar. 


lt was a nice bedtime halluc- 
ination. 


Darrick Patrick 
Dayton, Ohio 


Darrick, I'm going to suggest 
you maybe steer clear of the 
strong cheeses before bedtime. 
'ue had some nightmares, but 
this is on a whole other level. 
Or, you knou, | don't wanna 
yuck your yum, maybe this is 
totally your thing. |f that's the 
case, then, | don't know, man, 
cheese away. 


Ulell, that's all we have for this 
manth, but with Darrick's letter 
in mind, let me say with all the 
holiday cheer in my withered 
old heart... 


STAY LEIAD! 
dake T. 


NEHT: 


Send letters to MHEROESZmarvwel.com; be sure to mark them “OKAY TO PRINT." 


